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SLOPER’S TRIP TO HASTINGS. 


“In spite of Monday’s proceedings at Bow Street, Mr. Stanley has worked Poor Papa up to a pitch of enthusiasm on the subject of explorations. Pa 
says no doubt Henry met with some strange experiences in his journey through Darkest Africa, but he reckons that by the time he returns from his three 
months’ Seaside tour, Darkest Africa will have to take a back seat. The invasion of Hastinys the other day literally turned the town upside down, the 
local Salvation Army band playing fearful havoc with the natives. Stanley has kindly lent Pa his travelling Hat for the three months.’”—Toorsie. 


A DAY AT ASCOT. A RACE-HORSE DRUGGER. 
A hy 3 
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A FELLOW, called Dan Dawson, who had been a tout to 
low class betting men, and then turned betting man himself, 
was taken into custody in April, 1811, for putting a large 
quantity of solution of arsenic into a watering trough, from 
which two horses, belonging to Lord Foley and Sir F, 
Standish, were in the habit of drinking. It appeared, in 
evidence, that, to make sure of winning his bets, he had 
drugged several other horses before these, but, on this occa- 
sion, the drug being too powerful to produce that effect 
only which was requisite, the horses died, and he and 
another man were suspected. His companion made a full 
| , f A eonleacns and wae admitted as . es his disclosures 

es > A. V KS => ( N establishing a chain of evidence which left no doubt of the 

KK iN Fai S 4 p ii truth of his story. Dawson was tried on three charges of 

RSS » LINE, | < = . mh 5 horse murder, and, being found guilty of one in 1809, con- 
demned to death. 

His wife comimg to visit him in prison, something sus- 
picious in their manner caused the gaoler to keep a sharp 
watch on them,and to pounce suddenly upona letter which 
she was clutching in her hand. It wasastrange one, indeed, 
and ran as follows :—* DEAR W1FE.—I learn by yours I am 
in danger, but I have another way of escape. You gotoa 
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danger is to get that to me, for I have only one bar to cut, and I 
am in town by four o'clock in the morning. They will not miss 
me till eight, when they come to unlock us. Dear girl, bring me 
the turf six pieces atatime. Wheo I have the saw, I must have 
some friend come round to see the Castle (Cambridge Castle, where 
he was imprisoned), but take no notice of me, but to see the situa- 
tion. I am in full North ; and come again in one hour after we 
lock up; bring rope enough to reach over the wall, and he stand 
on the other side and hold it till Lam up the wall. Fasten a large 
spike to the end of the rope and throw it over the wall, and tie 
knots about nine inches asunder to hold by, and about twenty-five 
feet long. There is no danger in this, for there is nobody inside 
after we come to bed. A rainy night will be best, but L will let 
you know what night by another line. Mr. Prince says he has got 
a very respectable man who will come forward and swear to every- 
thing of the concern, all but seeing it put in. If anybody can be 
found to write to Lord I. O. (alluding to a threat), it will have 
great effect. I shall soon be along with you, with a little of your 
assistance. When you write, direct your letters to Mrs, Howell's 
sister. When you come, ask for my pocket-book, and | can give 
youallatonce. J shall call them things breeches and coat, so you 
will know,” 

Some of the details of this curious communication are difficult to 
follow, but the plan of escape seems to have been well thought 
out, and one can easily imagine the rage and despair of Dawson 
whenall was thus discovered, For some time he meditated suicide, 
but eventually resigned himself to his fate, and was turned off from 
a platform on the top of Cambridge Castle, amidst an immense 
concourse of spectators, it being market day. The last parting 
from his wife he described as worse than death. He ate a hearty 
breakfast on the fatal morning, and tied a yard of black ribbon 
round his neck, which, at his dying request, was conveyed to 
Mrs. Dawson. 

s « s se s 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “they kept their prisoners in a loose 
and careless sort of way in the good old times.” 

“IT wonder,” said Billiam, “the gaolers locked them up at all 
sometimes if they was ina hurry to get home of a evening.” 

(Next week,“ A Fatal Baby.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents instuedineely on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped envelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted. Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


Kaui L. LEB (Richmond Road. Putney).—Send in as many 
cards and verses as you like. —J. M. KNOX (Belfast).—It is, pro- 
vided you state distinctly on the outside the nature of the inclo- 
sures,— H. E. TREVOR (Weymouth) —Certaindy ou are inorder, 
——S. BROCKLEHURST (Macclesfield ).— You'll be ucky soon, never 
Sear !——HENRY POLLARD (Waketield)— We cannot’ be answer- 
able for them.—JAME3 BARNES.—Very pleased to give you any 
advice you desire. We quite like being bothered. FRANK.— 
We are delighted to hear vt, L. B.—The weather istov warm for 
such active exertion.—FROGGY.—A, SLOPER speaks your lan- 
guage perfectly. He desires us to inform you also thab he isas 
much at home on the Bullyvards as he is in Pret Street,and could 
find his way along the Charnce Illeasy or the Boys du Bovlong 
blindfolded.——A., H.—Your remarks are distinctly amusing for 
one in your condition of mind, How did you get loose 2—F aro.— 
He loses, of course.——ROBERT.— We think you are acting in a 
very stupid manner indeed.——H. E. (Walworth).—No, 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ee 


WHEN the Hon. Billy was on the “Contenong,” he visited t 
Monastery of the Grand Chartreuse, where Toe ae eels ee 
incomparable liqueur. After having sampled both the “ green" and i } 

“yellow,” he inquired of the attendant monk, “I say, old man, do y - Baers \\ Ry 
you smoke?” The reverend man denied the soft impeachment < 
with horror. “ You don’t, eh?” observed Billy, “ Why do you wear 
a cowl then?” ** 

* 


Master of House. What is all that disturbance down in the 
kitchen, James? 
James (the footman). If you please, sir, it's the cook in ‘stericks. 
Master of House, The cook in hysterics! What has caused 
that? Is she ill? 
James, Why, sir, before the missis went out this mornin’, she 
ordered some special kind of curry for dinner, and just now cook 
got this here telygraim, “From Missis to Cook. Don't forget to 
put a s-o-u-p-¢-o-n of onions into the curry.” Now, cook she says 
she knows what a pound of onions is, and she’s bought ‘em by the 
pottle,-but she never heard of a soupcun before, and as nobody 
couldn't tell her what it was, she's gone off, sir, and she's a 
kickin’ and a howlin’ something awful. 
* 
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She (alluding to race). How exceedingly close, Captain Swelltub ! 
He (alluding to champagne). Close, do you call it? Why, dash it all! it’s mor- 
than close—it's on me! 


. 
A CONTEMPORARY was describing a new crematory that has 

been opened in a provincial town, and after impressing upon its 

readers the sanitary improvement effected by the new process, the 

— concluded, “and though cremation has not yet become 

popular in this country, it has been highly approved of, b 

who have tried it.” No doubt. , « ald cae 
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EVEN the worm will turn, and the best of women must let off 
the steam when they are “put upon” too much, “Look here, Mr. 
C..” exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump, the other evening, after a little 
connubial dispute. “It ain't no use you a talkin’ to me about 
cousciences, acos as you well know, your conscience must be well 
nigh worn out by this time, while mine is as good as a babe's 
unborn, cos it ain’t never been used. 8o there,” 


She. You're getting disgustingly f: 
John. No waist at all! os 
He, Well, Maria, you ain't got much | . ‘Arry thinks his mustarche ‘ull 


AIRS AND GRACES. 


yourself ! | bean ‘eavy one when it’s growed. 


(Saturday, June 21, 1890. 


THE Sloper Island Cricket Club played a match against the 
Amateurs last week, and as the afternoon was drawing toa clos: 
and the latter wanted to get home to tea, they put on a double 
extra spring-armed Spofforth demon bowler. The Captain of the 
8. 1..C. UC. had a ball on the elbow which | idee him holding 
his bat, the Vice received a whack on the head which rendered a 
recumbent ition necessary, the Deputy Vice got one in the 
stomach and ceased to take any further interest in the game, the 
pet bowler was hit on the wrist, and the best runner got it on the 
ankle, and we are requested to publish the following announcement : 
“NOTICE. From this date, the 8. 1. C. C. decline to play any club 
employing dynamite bowlers, unless such club provide the 
necessary ambulances and pay for the brandy and arnica consumed 
by the sick and wounded.” ** 


HE took me to the Derby and he took me to the Oaks, 
And he promised that to Goodwood | should go; 
But I am ainp inted—'tis no use for me to coax, 
For whate’er he says he means too well | know. 


But indeed it is too bad, with new dress and bonnet too, 
And | cannot look upon it asa joke, — 
That the silly, silly man such a foolish thing should do, 
For he went and backed the wrong one, and he's broke ! 
sf 
* 

“ HALLO, Tinsel,” exclaimed Scamper, “ how are you getting on? 
Did you make a good thing out of the Slocum Podger Theatre?” 
“ No, dear boy,” replied Tinsel ; “quite the contrary. In fact, it was 
a deadly frost, and broke me up entirely.” “ Ah, Tinsel, I fear we 
two owe our downfall to the same cause.” “ What is that? "asked 
Tinsel, “Keeping bad company,” returned Scamper. 

7 


s 
“ REMEMBER to whom you are talking, sir,” said SLOPER, think- 
ing to paralyze his opponent. “Do not forget that | am the 
possessor of the Order of the Garter.” “Bosh!” said a rude 
stranger. “What's the Garter? Any calf ina stocking can wear 
that.” *,* 


Little Mr. Softy (te Captain of Atlantic Liner). You—er—cross 
the—er—ocean so often, captain, that I—er—presume you—er 
—know every—er—wave by sight, do you not? 

Captain, Yes, and every fool too. 

[Softy wonders why the bystanders laugh. 
7. 


* 

“WHAT a fine sermon!” said Mr. Genrus, on the way back from 
church. “How well he described the beautiful virtue of charity, 
and the pleasure attached to giving. I hope the words went to 
your heart, Mr. Miser.” “Yes, they did,” agreed Mr. Miser, “and 
as I always like to confer pleasure—when it doesn’t cost anything 
—I am quite willing to accept a five pound note, if you have one 
to spare, Mr. Genrus.” + * 


“ HALLO, Brown !,” exclaimed absent minded Walker, “ how's old 
Jones?” “Poorly, poorly,” said Brown. “He set up for himself, 
you know, and came to grief.” “Dear, dear. Poor fellow!” re- 
marked Walker. “Fancy being poorly and having to sit up for 
himself. Couldn't afford a nurse, 1 suppose, but | wonder you 
didn’t sit up a short time for him. Good morning.” 

oe 
s 
STICKJAW is fine and toffey's a treat, 
And chocolate’s a jolly nice thing ; 
But I'll be hanged if they're half as sweet 
As a good game of kiss-in-the-ring ! 
.-* 
= 

“*A ROGUE and a fool come to town every day,’ says the old 
proverb, and I believe it is true,” observed Capt. Sharpe. “Oh, | 
don't know,” said his friend Hawke, “I've been in town twenty 
years now, and I haven’t done much good.” “Ah, that’s because 
you haven't been able to find the fool that came up with you.” 

s ¢ 
s 

“ HALLO, Welterdo,” exclaimed Sponger. “How are you! What 
have you got in that parcel you are carrying so carefully?” 
“Tts only a little silver mug,” returned Welterdo. “Iam collecting 
old silver you know.” “Are fet I‘mn collecting new silver. Lend 
me half-a-crown, old man, will you?” 
of 


s 
Snodgrass (on his first visit to Blissrille). By the way, Mrs. 
Sloper, you have several distilleries in this neighbourhood, have 
ou not? I smell what seems like the concentrated essence of 
alf a dozen stills. 
Mrs. Sloper. Tootsie, love, lay the table at once. Your poor 
papa cannot be more than a mile away ! [Comment were folly. 
ss 


s 
“IF six buns cost sixpence, how much will three cost?” asked 
the teacher. “That d'pends, sir,” replied the pupil addressed. 
“No it doesn’t, stupid ! said the teacher ; “three will cost three- 
pence, won't they?” “No, not nex’ day,” whimpered the pupil; 
you can always buy stale ones at Robins’ for a ‘apenny each.” 
ss 
s 
“IT HAVE had an invitation to go up ina balloon next Saturday,” 
said Spiffins, “and I think I shall accept.” “Mind you keep your 
temper if you do,” remarked Spoftins, “Why?” ejaculated 
Spiffins. “What do you mean?" “ Why, because it is a dangerous 
thing for people to fall out when they are in a balloon.” 
-* 


* 
“WHEN will you marry me, pretty maid?” 
She blushed, as she replied, 
“I couldn't get ready, I'm afraid, 
Till close upon Whitsuntide.” 


With this I was forced to seem content, 
And the girl became my bride ; 

For the days, alas ! soon came and went, 
And at Whitsun 1 was tied, 


It is twelve long months since I was wed 
And I wish that 1 first had died ; 
Such a wretched life have I been led, 
That I fear my wit's untied, 
sf 


s 

THE Dook Snook and the O'Flaherty nearly came to blows the 
other day. It was a wet afternoon, and the members of the staff 
were proportionately dull, when the Dook suddenly observed, “1 
say, O'Flaherty, do you know why Ireland is a sillier country than 
England?” “ Sure and Oi denoy your premise,” replied O'Flaherty, 
warmly. “For Oireland is the place where all the chosen men of 
the day come from, and bedad .” “Well, if you don't know. 
I'll tell you,” interrupted the Dook. “It is because there are so 
many morasses there. More asses—do you see?” “It’s aloy, sor, 
shouted O'Flaherty. “A base Saxon slander on a down throdden 
people, and by this and by that, it's meself that'll tache ye better 
manners, 


The next picture to be given to the readers of “ ALY SLOPER'S HALF-Hol.l- 
DAY,” an ott painting by MAKCUS STONE, R.A, ts @ perfect gem, measuring 
28 in. x 22 in., in a gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, bu sending an Enrelope with this enueunce- 
ment tnclosed, together with your Name and A tdress, any time before June 30th. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


e° This Picture ts on View eyery Friday afternoon between 3 p-m. and 6 p.m. 


Saturday, June 21, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT EASTBOURNE. 


LADY FLORENCE DIXIE has opinions of her own, and when, the 
other day, the editor of the St. James’ Gazette sneered the sneer 
oe at lady cricket- 
ers, she was 
straightway 
down upon 
him thusly :— 
“You were 
brought up to 
believe women 
slaves, idiots, 
and nonenti- 
ties, only fit to 
boil potatoes 
and make 
coffee for such 
noble beings 
as yourself, 
wash an 
mend their 
dirty linen, 
and scrub 
floors after the 
men have 
soiled them. 
You are fos- 
tered in the 
belief that 
woman's des- 
tiny lies in de- 
fying the laws 
of Nature to 
please you, 
and _yieldin 
up her _physi- 
cal and men- 
tal freedom 
5 to satisfy your 
vanity and self-conceit. The halo with which man has self-crowned 
himself is growing dim, Vainly he tries to re-light it. It is no 
good. The ephemeral glare is exposed and cannot be renovated.” 
There, now, what do you say to that? I read it up to Bob and 
Snook and Billy, and they crawled under the sofa—Billy couldn't 
ret all of himself quite under—and shed tears of shame and 
humiliation. Having hairpinned them out, I introduced them to 
the Eastbourne lady cricketers, who are highly spirited maidens, 
let me tell you, although the Eastbourne Gazette young man says 
they are “not very grand on the off.” 
We are at present staying at the Albion Hotel—a very pretty 
lace—at the east end of the town, with the gayest display of 
baghe flowers in front, and think we can be very comfortable if 
the proprietor can only put up with Billy's appetite during the 
day and Bob's snoring at night, both of which must be hard to 
bear. I often wonder how proprietors are ever prevailed upon 
to take us in at all, although, of course, there’s a certain amount 
ay posoriety pete to rding such a distinguished party. 
e have, 1 re- 


[A morning ride. 


ly, having been 
recommended 
horse exercise, has, 
fear, seriously 
overweighted an 
unhappy pony un- 
accustomcd to 
support the des- 
cendants of Daniel 
Lambert. When 
Billy got off, how- 
eyer, the poor | 
thing had yet ah dn 
strength to turn Wai \ 
round aud kick fava s 
Billy, which shows { \ 
that dumb ani- i '\ 
mals are not with- 
out — intelligence. 
That hereditary 
dodderer, the 
Dook Snook, 
somehow con- 
trived to lose a 
lovely eighteen- 
nny hat that had 
een provided for 
him previous to 
the commencement of the tour, and_ being in, if possible, a 
more than usually abject state of destitution, walked about the 
town half the day with a handkerchiet tied round his head, 
whilst Tottie Goodenough looked for Lardi Longsox to ask her to 
ask Billy to ask Bob to advance a shilling to buy another, 

We are having a gay, if slightly wearing old time of it. During 
the period when Billy and the Dook have been doing their little 
best to bring down upon our heads the united indignation and 
contempt of all Eastbourne, the boss, Bob, anxious to obtain two- 
pennyworth of nuts for three-halfpence, got into an unseemly 
squabble with the old lady who kept the stall, and who very 
properly slapped his head, although it must be confessed these 
ever revolting episodes are not calculated to elevate the family 
name. We 
shall be 
pe well- 

nown 
round the 
coast by the 
time our 


gret to say, as 

usual, made our- ' ares 

selves somewhat $: 

conspicuous, _Bil- es 

title |} 

y ") 

\y footy 
\} 
\! 
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_ The Dook in difficulties, 


Eastbourne 
are many 
places of 
interest. We 
have been in 
& waggon- 
ette to Lit- 
lington Gar- 
dens. We 
have gazed 
upon the 
Bel Tout 
Lig hthouse 
from the 
outside. We 
have pic- 
nicked at 
Pevensey 
Castle, and 
each 
és F brought a 
teas pa yo anceet rain away asa souvenir, so that if every- 
ds Ss e same al e “on” Py 
“ant to tind any ruin left. sina vas a ein 
‘\nd now we are off to Bournemouth. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut vut and fill in the Label printed below, and post it tue— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE ‘ SLOPER"” WATCH. 


Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 24st, 1890. 
NOG ee rear 
Address 


Age. 
Occupation, if any. 
How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, June 
24th, 1890. The List for June lith, 1890, will be published in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY” for June 28th, 1890, 


202nd WEEK. 
LIST FOR JUNE 7th. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been given 
““SsSLOPER” WATCHHES:- 


1. G. H. CHIRGWIN, Musical Kaffir, 141 Seven Sisters Road, Finsbury Park. 
Age, 35 years. Subscriber—Since commencement, LONDON, 
2. FRANCES HARLEM, Machinist, 11 Hunt Street, Mile End New Town, 
Age, Lb Subscriber—5 years, 16 weeks, LONDON, 
3. JOHN SCOTT, Police Constable, Police Office, East Smithfield, London Dock, 
Age, 56 years, Subscriber—From No. 1. LONDON. 
4. W. R. MOORE, Cashier, 51 Dublin Road. Age, 27 years, Subscriber—5 years, 
7 montha, BELFAST. 
5. J. B. ALDRIDGE, Schoolmaster, 23 St. John Street. Ave, 34 years. Sub- 


scriber—5 years, 39 weeks, BRIDLINGTON, 
6. CHARLEY STEAD, Mattress Maker, Staincliffe. Age, 20 years. Subscri- 
ber—4} years. DEWSBURY. 
7. J. W. HALES, Stone Mason, Hooton Pagnell. Age, 24 years. Subscriber— 
3 years, 11 weeks DONCASTER. 
8. JOHN LUCAS, Inspector, 13 Carleton Road. Age, 32 years. Subscriber— 
5 years, 9 months. EASTBOURNE. 
9. FRED W. ROBERTS, Printer’s Apprentice, London Street. Age, 14 years, 


Subscriber—Since April, 1885, FARINGDON, 
10. Mrs. SHEMILT, Butcher, Station Street. Age, 23 years, Subscriber— 
4 years, 44 weeks, HEDNESFORD. 
11. W. POLLARD, Clerk, 43 Bradford Road. Age, 25 years, Subscriber—S 
years, HUDDERSFIELD. 
12. F. A. GOODALL, Joiner, Butts. Age, 20 years, Subscriber—4 years, 10 
months. ILMINSTER. 
13. EDWARD HAROLD, Riversdale. Age, 27 years. Sabseriber St years, 
KILMAINHAM. 
14. DAVID STBPHENS, Newsagent. Age, 46 years. Subscriber—Since start. 
KINGSTOWN PIER (/reland). 
15. JOHN S. CARR, Foreman Platelayer, Bustun. Age, 30 years, Subseriber— 
Since July, 1885. LESBURY. 
16, GEO. SQUIRE, Engineer, 19 Mather Strect. Age, 21 years, Subscriber— 
Since July, 1886. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
17. CHARLES J. SLADE, Grocer’s Assistant, 54 Colwyn Road. Age, 21 years, 
Subscriber—-59 years. NORTHAMPTON. 
18, HENRY CHAR , Labourer, Brandy Row. Age, 48 years, Subscriber— 
4 years, 11 months. RORTLAND. 
19, WILLIAM WAGNALL, Postman, 10 Lion Terrace, Bemish Road. Age, 24 
years. Subscriber—Since commencement. PUTNEY. 
20. G. H. HUTCHINGS, Railway Guard, 7 Western Terrace. Age, 39yeara. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 43 weeks. SOUTHAMPTON. 
SLOPER’S MIXED MORALS. 
No. 1.—FoOxXEs AND GRAPERIES, 
WHEN Mary took her Sunday off, 
Maiden friends sniffed, with a grin, 
“ She thinks herself immensikoff 
With that swell brooch beneath her chin.” 
What made it worse with every gal, 
She walked out with a corp-o-ral. 
“T’'d sooner die than act like that,” 
Said Sally, as she shook the mat, 
When Lady Smith in splendour goes 
To kiss our Gracious Sov’reign’s hand, 
And passes thro’ the gorgeous rows 
Of titled beauties of the land, 
In the feathered, jewelled crowd, 
Is heard a scornful whisper loud— 
“ I'd sooner DIE than dress like that,” 
Sneers Lady Laura Marrowfat. 
When Joey, in his “kicksies” grand, 
His missis drives to Hampton Court, 
Proudly keeps his “ moke" in hand, 
Who shows his paces as he ought. 
As past his pals in cord-e-roys, 
Joe “ gee-ups” with a jocund noise— 
“T'd sooner be a cold b’iled rat,” 
Sneers Bill, “than drive a crock like that.” 
When Lord Galore at Kempton wins 
With very crackest of the crack, 
And faces stretch with flatt'ring grins 
(At least, of those who've chanced to back), 
Then Sir Charley Foozlefoo 
Sneers, “ Hang it! What a fool's to-do 
To make of such a crock as that ? 
I'd not have backed it for a hat.” 
Says SLOPER, “ Foxes still find cause 
To snecr at what's beyond their paws.” 


YWouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siynature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own addrets), Ali letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Ansiers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
early as possible, 
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THAT DAMP DERBY. 


ea 
All the ladies’ smart frocks were hid 


Ran! 
under mackiutushes, the swells’ drab hats were reduced to pulp, 


Why, it poured! 


the crowd 
reeked and 
steamed, 
the horses 
were hidden 
up until 
the last 
moment 
in sheds. 
Walking on 
the wet 
grass being 
out of the 
uestion, 
there was 
nothing for 
the gay 
folks to do 
but sit in 
carriages 
under um- 
brellas and 
eat and 
drink. 

Nagsby 
saw ‘em at 
it— Nagsby, 
who had 
tramped it 
from Fenc- 
ing Lane, 
Stepney, 
that morn- 
ing — Nags- 
by, an hon- 
est workman out of work, turned dishonest prig. 

“Let ‘em guzzle and gorge,” said Nagsby, “while my poor gal 
and the kids starves at home. I'll have something off of one of ‘em, 
I will, s'elp me Robert!” 

He was wet and hungry and wretched as he looked up at the 
drag-party perched above him, On the back seat sat a young lady 
and gentleman, deep in flirtation and pigeon-pie. 

At that moment chs young lady noticed him from under her eye- 
lashes, but made no sign that she had observed that he seemed to 
be hanging about on felony intent. 

Nagsby walked round the drag. 

The young lady's eyes took in every movement, although she 
seemed entirely taken ra by the attentions paid her by her com- 
panion, who was evidently deep in love. 

“She's pretty,” said Nugsby ; “but, dress my gal up like that, 
and put her 
up there, and 
set Miss 
down here in 
the wet grass 
‘iongside of 
me, and one 
‘ud be as 
good as the 
other, Ah!” 

“Ah!” be- 
cause the 
gentleman's 
opera-glass 
was hanging 

temptingly 
within reach, 
A step on the 
wheel and a 
moment's 
manipula- 
tion of the 
case, and— 
thirty — shil- 
lings’ worth 
in Nagsby’s 
pocket, or 
gaol, 

Here goes! 
Cautiously, 
Nagsby went 
for the opera- 
glass. 

Somebody 
caught his 
wrist. The hand was small and daintily gloved. The pretty 
young lady had captured Nagsby the thief. 

“Shall I give him in charge, Miss Slingsby?” said the swell. 

“No, don't,” said Miss Slingsby. “He doesn’t look like a pro- 
fessional thief, Colonel. Hungry, poor wretch! perhaps with a 
hungry wife at home. Let me deal with him.” 

“ Do you think you act wisely, Miss Slingsby?” asked the swell. 

“Oh, never mind about the wisdom or otherwise of my wishes, 
The man’s starved, and what won't hunger compel a poor creature 
todo? I couldn't prosecute him.” 

“God bless you, Miss!” said Nagsby. “I was drove to it. How 
can a poor cove keep honest when no one'll give him a chance?” 

“ Here's your chance, then,” said she, 

She gave him a sovereign. She spoke toa servant, and the dis- 
gusted menial fur- 
nished Nagsby with 
a bottle of stout 
and half a pigeon- 
pie, and bade him 
get out. 

Nagsby got out, 
with his head in a 
whirl, Nagsby got 
outside the wel- 
come grub. Nagsby 

ut the remains in 
his hat, and pre- 
pared to go home. 

“Twenty to one 
agin Slingsby,” 
roared a bookma- 


ker. 

“Slingsby’s a 
good ‘oss, sail 
ig G “My old 
gal’s brother was 
once his groom. 
What's the dislike 
to Slingsby, I won- 
der?” 

“They say he's 
strained hisseif at 
exercise,” said 
pedlar, who was 
standing by. 

“Slingsby'’s her 
name, too,” thought 
Nagsby. “That ought to bring me luck.” 

Nagsby pnt the sov. on Slingsby, Slingsby came in first. 

Twenty solid sovereigns were in happy Nagsby's pocket when he 
went home to the dismal little garret in Stepney, which proves that 
this isa story without a moral, 


Nagsby went for the opera-glass, 


She gave him a sovereign. 


The dismal little garret in Stepney. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. | 


“You may expect the next letter from me to he ail- 
dressed from prison, At our last charity bazaar [ hil 


the aulacity to start a@ Is, jute, wheh STP I believe, | Joe, ‘Tilo, Sammy ! an’ wot keind of a hoss d'ye call ‘im? ° 
raused a great sensation at the Treasury, and Iam expect- 5 ‘a | 5 
toe rai ily."—£. ae No, 52.— Photograph of the Favourite : A “two to one on" chance.—Taken by SLOPER? Sammy (loftily). Arab. 
re amen sini a E | : instantaneous process, Joe, Well, Pm——Oh, I twigs yer, Sammy—street Arab yer means, drat yer! 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—GEORGE LEWIS, ESQ. 


(1), When he started, the other morning, to interview Mr. George Lewis, A. SLOPER mind, what can I do for you? Are you doing the amateur detective, with a view to 
looked as much himself as ever was, "Tis true his first-born had placed a ribald jest divorce proceedings?" “ A divorce, Mr. Lewis! Oh, how could you !"——(4), And 
on the small of his back, but that was mere detail.— (2). Having to call on his A. SLOPER painted in Soquent words a picture of his blissful home life. Mr. Lewis 


friend C. H. Fox, however, to see if he could do anything with thoee three hairs, and was touched. “SLOPER, forgive me! I was rash—hasty—carried away by appear- 
No, 135.—Miss BERTHA TRAVERS. happening to mention he was bound for Ely Place, “I see,” said ror yon want a ances Ly “An unusual thing for you, Mr. Lewis.” “ Indeed, eget tell mere 
a . ray disguise.” “Seems unnecessary, don't ity” said A. SLOPER. “Oh, no? quite the are you here?" “Simply to interview you.”——(5), Silently Mr. Lewis wal 
“A dream of loveliness and bie —The Dook Snook. usual thing. Here, Brown, make up Mr. SLOPER!" When he left Russell Street, | the door and opened it wide, at the same time carefully dnsting the toe of his right 
“If she but frowns I wish to die. —Lord Bob- the Eminent was a changed man,—(3). “My dear SLOPER, what fs the meaning | boot with bis handkerchief. The action was not lost on A. SLOPER, who gracefully, 
“My heart throbs wildly in my chest for you, my love, for your” of this?" “You recoymise me, then?” The great lawyer smiled. “Well, to tell | though somewhat hastily, retired. 
—-The lion, billy. you the truth, Mr. Lewis, I'm blessed if Iknow, My friend Fox——" “Well, never | 


McNAR 0’ THAT ILK.—SABBATH CALM REIGNS ON THE BROWSIDE. 


mE 7G 


poy 


ss ek 


3 
Bd 
Vin : 
(1), “How daur ye,” said the Laird,“ contawminate they innocent angelic (2). "Ye piping bullfinch!" yelped the Elder, as the Sabbath bells kept (3). “ Laird,” hoarsely whispered the Elder from the next pew, asthe minister 4 
bairns wi’ yer whuskey nosed presence, ye beefy-lugged backslider ?_ I have been sweetly ringing. “There's mair shorter on yer head noo than ever was in't!” entered upon “‘fifthly,”““if ye let onnybody ken we've been fechtin, aw'll wLup 
self-appointed the Sawbath skuil superintendent, yecurly toothed cockle.” the life oot o’ ye, when the Kirk skafla, ve carrot nosed cackatoo |" 
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-_Wader, Yes; Iwas just a-thinking we could both do with a little, 
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Soveerstanes 
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SAIN FON 
———— 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Blessed is the man who lives but to dream of happiness and enjoyment. This is not the case wp. your fortune try, And at his phiz, gents, take a shy :—Although of late Smith has been queer, 
with your humble showman—not a bit of it. Slavery, nothing but slavery from morn till eve, ca now in fighting trim, ‘tis clear :—The Cardinal's a friend in need, Which proves that he's a 
working for the benefit of the G. B. P. Heigho! Onward :—Australia saya Toole cannot act: A Sriend inaeed :—Old Farmer Goiles enraptured seems; Prosperity haunts e'en his dreams.—My 
regular duffer he, in fact :—It seems there's trouble close at hand With Jshermen in Newfound: | ‘centre illustration is worthy of your notice, gentlemen. It is an apparatus, invented, after a deal of 
land :—Our Henry finds, to his great glee, That he has won of hundreds three :— Walk up, walk | trouble, by 2 renowned gentleman of the Jewish persuasion——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


A MUTUAL MISUNDERSTANDING. 


any Nii 
‘y | | 


Diner Out (ordering soup). 1 want hare——(huir.) 


CAUGHT! 
And the penalty? Penal servitude for life—or, in other words, 
marriage ! 


He (proud of his French (?) ). Communiquez mvi si vous plait le chemin A une auberge ? 
She (proud of her English). I speek no language foreign; but ze English, m'sieu, zat I speek 


a = las es Fa ‘ ‘ She. Do you believe in “ out of sight, out of mind”? 
Yes Colonel, this is my son, and he is very clever, His great perfection. (\* Pity she couldn't speak French,” he said afterwards. “ It is strange He. Well, not always; for iustance, take a lump on the back of 
ambition is to be an officer in the army.” milor could not understand English,” thought she. (your head. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
——— 
LAST MONDAY MORNING AT BOW STREET. 
H1sToRIANs tell us that on the morning of his execution, King 
Charles I., while dressing, asked for an extra shirt, saying, “The 
season is 60 
sharp, as may 
probably 
make me 
shake, which 
some may 
think pro- 
ceeds from 
fear.” Strange 
that precisely 
the same 
words should 
have been 
used by A. 
SLOPER 211 
years later— 
the more 60, 
that the ex- 
ecution of 
Charles I, 
took place on 
the h of 
January, 
ae the nee 
peachment o 
the F. O. M, at 
Bow Street 
came off in 
the heat of 
the summer. Nevertheless, these were the words ALLY addressed 
to the wife of his bosom, last Monday morning, while at his 
toilet, to which he paid extra attention. “I pray you,” said 
ALLY, to Mr. McGooseley, Master of the Bedchamber, “though 
my head be not long to stand on my shoulders take the same 
ors with it as you were wont to do.” Strange, again, that 
istory should so repeat itself. These facts go to prove the Nature 
of the Man, an impulsive soul, ready to sacrifice himself—nay, to 
suffer Martyrdom, if you like, for the public he loves so well. We 
will not dwell here on the result of the Impeachment ; you have 
read it in the ey iigg ool enough that on the night of the trial, in 
the solitude of his back attic, The Ruin, through mere force of 
habit, went down on his knees and said to himself :—Com- 
mencing with the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for May 24th, cut out 
the first paragraph in “Ally Campane” from each week's paper, 
and keep the cuttings by you until November 15th, 1890, when you 
will have twenty-six in your possession, Then post the twenty-six 
enttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper £1, 
Competition,” “THE SLoPERIEs,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in the number for December 27th 
for the name and address of the winner. Don't post any of the cut- 
tings until you have the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's 
* HALF-HOLIDAy,” commencing May 24th, and ending November 
15th, 1890. All competitors must send in by November 29th. Back 
numbers always in stock. os 
s 


IT appears that glorious Brighton is to have yet another pier, 
One this time on an extremely large scale, as a concert hall capable 
of holding 1,50) people, an excel- 
lent restaurant and a cosy smoking 
room are to be erected on this 
magnificent structure. The pier is 
to be some 1,700 feet long, so that 
steamers of very great draught can 
land and receive passengers at 
both high and low tide, 


* 
IN response to the kind invita- 

tion of Mr. Henry Hart, The Ruin 

accompanied by other members of 

his Moth-Eaten Family, visited 

the Bedford Music Hall, on Friday 

evening, June 6th. A. SLOPER is 

»retty well known in Camden 

Town, so it is not to be wondered 

at that the house was crammed as 

full as a box of sardines. We 

don't mean by this that the Emin- 

ent was the only attraction, the 

programme provided was good 

enough to fill the largest hall in 

London. Captain Haynes is a | 

most able chairman, his sole object 

in life being to be evenly pleasant 

to everyone he comes in contact 

with. Good old Chirgwin was to 

the fore, and Jessie Phillips, 

a very old friend of SLOPER's, 

captivated everybody. Edgar 

Granville, one of the men A, 

SLOPER likes to keep his eye on, sang with good effect ; so also 
did J. C. Rich, the character comedian. After addressing n few 
words of advice to the assembled audience on the muibject of 
Temperance, the Pioneer of Purity and suite commenced an 
inspection of the Camden Town pubs. Amongst other hostelries 
visited, were the “Camden Head,” the “Laurel Tree,” the “ Brit- 
annia,” the “ Red Cap," and the“ York and Albany,” at all of which 
the loving cup was passed with considerable freedom. 


s 
A LADY, Mrs. Susan Ney by name, had a strong desire to poison 
her husbdnd, 80, _ureiasing some strychnine, she made two 
tumblers of lemonade. She thoughtfully put the poison in the one 
intended for her lord and master. Accidentally the glasses got 
mixed, and Susan drank the potion, dying soon after in frightful 
agony. How unbusinesslike and stupi rs. Ney was ! 


THOSE who wish to see the Daly company of comedians at 
their best must witness their rendering of that screaming farcical 
comedy, The 
Casting of t 
Boomerang. The 
iece suits them 
own to the 
ground, and it 
is many a lon 
day since suc 
hase dees hter 
has nm heard 
within the pre- 
cincts of the 
Lyceum Theatre. 
Ada Rehan as 
Flos is scream- 
ingly funny and 
has most certain- 
ly improved since 
she last honoured 
us with a visit. 
James Lewis 
John Drew and 
Mr. Gilbert, all 
old favourites, 
arevery little 
altered and prove 
by the thorough- 
ness of their acting what excellent artistes they are. Needless to 
say the piece is capitally mounted and efliciently stage managed, 


W. Story writes thusly in “ Conversations in a Studio” :—“ Take 
an English girl and put her beside an American girl, and there isa 
remarkable difference between them. The 
American, as a rule, is slenderer, fairer and 
slighter-limbed, thinner-featured and more 
vivacious, The English girl is fuller, rosier 
in colour, heavier in build, and calmer. The 
voice of the American is thin and high, and 
that of the Engiish girl is rich and low. But 
where you will find t se grantor physical differ- 
ence is in the feet and hands, The American 

irl's foot is small, thin, high-arched. -The 
Snglish girl's is plump, flat and full at the 
ankle, Where the English have the advan- 
tage over the American is in their voices and 
intonations. An English woman's voice isa 
pleasure to hear—so sweet and low and 
pleasant in its modulations — while the 
Americans whine with a high pitched voice.” 


s 
A METHOD has at last been discovered of 
making wine from raisins, which is said to 
be better than that obtained from the grape. 
The French Government have already placed 
a large tax on them, so we may expect soon 
to see raisins at twice their present price, 


s 

THERE are very few men who get through 
more work and attend more ceremonies than 
A. SLOPER. He went on Wednesday to the 
Derby, on bt kee A to the Albert Music Hall, 
where an entertainment was given for the 
benefit of tee Ridge, on Friday to the 
Bedford Music Hall, and on Saturday to the 
Horse Show, held at the Agnes ltural Hall, where his fiery 
untamed steed, Mildewed Matilda, was entered. No wonder,that 
on the Sunday morning the Poor Old Man had his breakfast in bed. 
“The strongest constitootions must give way at last,” said Aunt 
Geezer, as she hammered away at her matutinal egg with a soup ladle. 


. 
THE following story will show the evils arising from the nt 
habit of insuring little children’s lives. One day while taking a 
walk near a large Northern town, a gentleman came across a little 
boy carrying home a parcel containing a new suit of clothes. Durin 
the course of conversation, the gentleman laughingly exclaim 
that he hoped they were paid for. “Oh no, they're not!” ex- 
claimed the boy. “ But mother says we shall pay for them when 
Sarah's dead ; we've got £4 on her, you know.” 


* 
ACCORDING to an evening contemporary, Mr. Rider Haggard 
will be the hero of the latest thing in American tours. He is to be 
accompanied by Mr. Barrington Foote, a vocalist of considerable 
renown. Mr. Haggard will read extracts from his novels and will 
also lecture on his Lighgieny experiences, whilst Mr. Foote will 
sing songs, many written by Mr. Haggard himself. 
ss 
= 


A first class return ticket and £10 given raid weekly hd a 
trip to the Seaside, The Pioneer of Purity is al 'y beginning to 
feel the beneficial 

effects of the sea 

air; already does 

he see that the 

sere and yellow 

leaf, so peculiar 

to the autumn of 

life, is assuming 

all the appear- 

ance of the spring 

flower of early 

youth, The other 

morning, at Has- 

tings, while hav- 

ing his dip in the 

sea, @ young lady 

from a_ bathing 

machine called 

out, “Oh, Mr. 

SLOPER, if I 

could only have a 

whole week here 

and £10 to 

spend, how 4 ’ 

happy I should is , 

be!” The old man, in a voice choked with emotion and sea- 
water, replied, “ You can have all you wish, my dear young lady, 
by simply cutting out this paragraph and inclosing it, with your 
name and address, to ‘ALLY THE TRIPPER,’ ‘The Sloperies,’ 99 
Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C.” *\° 


A CAPITAL company is now a gph at the Royal Aquarium and 
a few pleasant hours can be well spent in this excellent place of 
amusement. The Beckwith family are still giving their world- 
renowned entertainment and attracting hund nightly. Visitors 
to the Aquarium must not forget to pay the Professor a visit. 


* 
WHILE bathing off Eastney, the other day, Serge Short made a 
curious capture. His attention was attracted by what seemed to be 
a porpoise swimming towards Southsea. Hastening to shore Short 
armed himself with a good sized stone or two, and after several 
fruitless efforts sconniad in striking the fish, stunning it at once, 
with the result that he was able to drag it toshore, What was his 
surprise to find that it was a shark six feet long. 


s 

’Twas near the finish of the Artists’ Fancy Ball, at Berlin, and 
the last polonaise was being danced. Suddenly some young men, 
well known members of the artistic : 
world, began to quarrel, the fair sex, . 
as per usual, being the cause of 
the discord. Blows soon succeeded 
words, and, during the conflict, chairs 
were broken, knives flashed in the air, 
glasses thrown, and _ finally women 
joined in the fray, bravely assisting 
their lovers and husbands. Dresses 
were torn to pieces, and the floor was 
strewed with hair, both false and other- 
wise. After the fight the police 
entered (how like the English police 
this !), and made several arrests. 


= 

LEON BARLOW and M. GoUDINE, in- 
habitants of El Paso, Texas, were great 
friends. A short time ago they fell out 
over Goudine's attentions to Barlow's 
sister. The quarrel was patched up and 
forgotten, so most people thought. A 
few nights ago the two met in front of 
the Gem Theatre, and then Goudine, 
without uttering a word, pointed a gun 
at his friendand shot himtwice. Barlow 
expired within four hours,and his mur- 
derer was with difficulty saved from 
being lynched. He is now safely in the 
hands of the authorities, 


Last century the veterinary sur- 

eons met with little consideration. People insisted on regard- 
ing them as uacks, and it was some time after the foundation of 
the Camden Town College, in 1791, before the public appreciated 
the vet. at his proper value. Modern times people are wiser than 
their eighteenth century predecessors, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTSs. 


A CALENDAR POR THE WERK ENDING JUNE 28TH, 1890, 
es 

22nd June, 1795.—“ A truly desperate battle” took place 
this day ona stage on Hounslow Heath, near the powder tills 
between Bill Hooper, “The Tinman,” and a determined boxer, Bii{ 
Wood. After fighting for twenty-five minutes, during which the 
 cnegierst og was heavy, Hooper levelled Wood with & stupefying 

low under the left ear, and re; it at the end of forty-eight 
minutes, thereby winning the match. “The Duke of Hamilton, 
Colonel Hamilton and a distinguished party of amateurs were 

resent.” 
. 22nd June, 1850.—A deliberate suicide was committed this day 
by a child of seven years old, the son of a Newark waterman. The 
boy, having been beaten by his mother, threatened that if she did 
so again he would drown himself, and carried his threat into execu- 
oan by walking resolutely into the Trent, till the stream carried 

im away. 


23rd June, 1673.—The ancient Manor of Creslow was granted 
this day by-Charles II. to Thomas, first Lord Clifford of Chudleigh. 
Previously, it had been used as a feeding-ground for cattle for the 
royal household. Cornelius Holland, the regicide, was appointed 
keeper of the pastures of Charles I. He subsequently deserted the 
cause of his royal patron, and signed his death warrant. He became 
so wealthy, that, though he ten children, he gave a daughter, 
on her marriage day, £5,000, equal to ten times that sum at the 
present day. At the Restoration, being absolutely excepted from 
the royal amnesty, he escaped execution by flying to Lausanne, 
where “he ended his days in universal contempt.” 

23rd June, 1825.—In the New Times of this date ap this 
advertisement :—“ Wanted, by a surgeon residing at Guildford, two 
apprentices, who will be treated as one of the family.” 


24th June, 1800.—The Chester Courant of this date states :— 
“ At Ashton Church, in Lancashire, a short time ago, a woman was 

rsuaded that, if she went to church in a ahift only, her intended 
husband would not be burthened with her debts, and she actually 
went as a bride like Mother Eve, but, to the honour of the clergy- 
man, he refused the damsel the honours of wedlock.” In Lincoin- 
shire, between 1838 and 1844, a woman was married enveloped in a 
sheet. And at another place a similar marriage took place, the 
clergyman, finding nothing in the rubric about the woman's dress, 
thought he could not refuse to marry her in her chemise only, 

24th June, 1879.—While six men were this day ascending froma 
eae in Glamorganshire, the rope broke, and the cage they were 
in fell back into the mine, killing all. 


25th June, 1857.—Prince Albert, who was this day styled, 
by royal warrant, “ Prince Consort,” was one day dining with the 
Mayer of Manchester, at his private house, when he told his host 
that while at Osborne he was in the habit of getting up very early 
and walking about his farm, and ing a farmer's house, asked 
the servant if his master was in. The servant replied, “ He is in, 
sir, but not downstairs.” “Oh! very well,” was Prince Albert's 
reply, and he was about to leave. “Would you be kind enough to 
leave your name, sir?” said the servant. “My master would be 
angry with me if I did not tell him who called.” “Very well,” said 
the other; “you may say Prince Albert.” Upon which the man 
drew back, looked up significantly, put his thumb to the tip of his 
nose, extended his fingers, and exclaimed, “Walker!” 

25th June, 1879.—A young man was this day killed by lightning 
whilst teaching in a school at Wilberfoss, Yorkshire. 
pees MSE g aN ltl SRE ae BR eee 
26th June, 1828.—A Kentish paper of this date states that! 
the overseer of a parish in West Kent, who had no work wherewith’ 
to employ the paupers, considering that “ idleness is the root of all. 
evil,” set about forty of them (able-bodied fellows) to play at 
cricket, from six in the morning till six in the evening, and the 
bellman was sent round to publish the following notice :—" Now 
playing on the a match of cricket, between twenty-two 
gentlemen of , to play till six o'clock this evening, and tu 
conclude with grinning through horse collars Hed those who have 
the poor rates to pay, and jingling matches for those who have got 
anything in their pockets to jengle.” . 

36th une, 1860.—Robert Barnabas Brough, dramatic author, 
novelist and poet, died this day. He and his brother, Edmund 
Yates tells us were “‘ Bill’ and ‘Bob’ to their friends, and in the 
‘land where men call each other by their Christian names; or 
‘Clean Brough and Clever Brough,’ the sarcastic but well fitting 
distinction drawn between them by a cynical acquaintance, for 
William the Methodical was neat and wholesome, with fresh com- 
plexion and trim beard and decent clothes ; and Robert the Brilliant 
was sallow and sickly, poor fellow! and wholly careless of his 
personal appearance.” 


27th June 1710.—The equestrian statue of King William III., 
which stands on College Green, Dublin, on the above date was 
robbed of the regal sword and martial baton. The offenders, who 
were three college students, were sentenced to undergo six months 
imprisonment or pay a fine of £100; and also to stand for half 
an Four before the statue, with the following inscription placed on 
their breasts, “I stand here for defacing the statue of our glorious 
deliverer, King William.” Four years after, the baton was again 
removed, but the culprit was never discovered. In 1798, Watty 
Cox, an editor, attempted to file off the king’s head ; but, as a wit 
observed, “The inner frame foiled the literary filer’s foul attempt. 
In 1805 a painter, pretending he had instructions to paint the 
statue during the night, was assisted by a watchman to rear his 
ladder ; and covered the figure with a black pigment of grease and 
tar. After leaving the bucket suspended by a halter round the 
monarch’s neck, the man coolly descended and walked off. In the 
month of April, 1836, the statue was blown up, the limbs of the 
king and his ill-fated horse being scattered in all directions. The 
offer of £100, as a reward for the discovery of the offenders, was 
unsuccessful, 

28th June, 1838.—Queen Victoria was crowned this day. The 
following appeared in the Carlisle Patriot, previous to the event :— 
“The difference in the forms and ceremonies, that will be the con- 
sequence of the Sovereign being female, are already beginning to be 
discussed, and will, no doubt, soon find em ployment for the ofticials 
of the Herald's College. There is no doubt that these personages 
would render the Queen an essential or, at anyrate, an acceptable 
service if they could, by any ibility, find a prececrne for dis- 

nsing with, or at least tert the form of the homage of the 
Foor: as it is, her Majesty will have to receive the kisses of six 
hundred old gentlemen on this occasion. After the oath has been 

ronounced the Peers rise, but still remain unbonneted ; and each 

eer, according to his rank and began singly ascends the 
throne, and touches with his hand the crown on the Sovereign s 
head, and kisses her cheek. Now, as it is not likely that many 
Peers will be absent on so interesting an occasion as the Coronatiun 
of our yous Queen, her Majesty will have to undergo a rather 
severe — on in the chaste salutes of the Lords spiritual and 
temporal.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALztEL, the Pro- 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-Houipay,” te the 


nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serre nts 
on dut excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her deat h 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom; 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Houipay” ie found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER's HAL¥-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'clock, and 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 10 o'cloc 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, June 21, 1890.) 


TRI-POS-ITIVELY TERRIBLE. 
‘Miss Phillipa G. Fawcett was, in the recent Cambridge Mathematical Tripos, 
jeclared “above the Senior Wrangler.”) 


‘T18 a nice how d'ye do, 
you'll admit, 
A nice smack inthe eye 
for us,— 
For us men of such 
wit, 
When a mere young 
chit 
Arouses at Cambridge 
such fuss! 
Go, males, put your 
heuds into bags,— 
Your inferior worth 
confess— 
Since Miss F., who ne'er 


Has thas done your 


“ dag 5. 
And is Benior Wrang- 
leress. 
Ah, Phillipa F., my 
ear, 
Your success gladdens 
SLOPER, the Sage, 
For your pa’s fame, 
"tis clear, 


tS Fa revere, 
E’en in this much-too-party-plagued age ! 
Yet S SLOPER feels some remorse. 
That Tootsie he didn’t press 
To come in force, 
To the Tripos course, 
And then she'd have been Wrangleress ! 


ns 


HE COPPED THE NEEDLE. 
Sewing Machine Agent. Why, Miss Maginnis, this is the fourth 
week you've only paid sixpence. I know I agreed to take weekly 
payments, but I didn’t mean weakly with an a. 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Cut out and fill in the Label 
written below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


it tu:— 
re ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 24st, 1890. 


Address... 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
177th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JUNE 7th. 
The following Applicants have been giten 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, MRS, OLIVIA POWELL, 64 Chaldon Road, Fulham, LONDON. 
AN OIL COOKING STOVE. 
2. H. DAVIS, Inverin, ef@ Spidile, GALWAY. 


THE “FRANCOIS” TROUT FLY BOOK. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this column free of char. e, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for pe tioation, but as @ guarantee of 
goad faith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.c. 5 


< 
A RESPECTABLE FARMER'S “</?_ 77, 
A DAUGHTER, aged 39, with small capital, .—~ 
wishes to correspond with a Christian gentleman, 
from 40 to 45 years, in a fair position; view, 
marriage. Please inclose photo, which will be 
returned, and address, * E, A. W.,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


PEARL (Aged 22). 


DVERTISER, who is 30 years of age, about the middle height, 
an‘l considered by a few to be good looking temperate and of gentlemanly 
peace blue eyes and curly hair—would like to correspond with a young 
ady of about 25 years, She must be of a lovable disposition and able to make 
home bright. Adilress, in first instance, to “S.." care of “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- 
MOSIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TILLY, aged 18, medium height, brown hair and eyes, considered 
ithe soul looking, of a loving disposition, domesticated, very musical, would 
i ‘ to correspond with a young gentleman, with a view to matrimony ; must be 
fiend nied goal looking and fond of home. Please inclose photo, if possible, 
SPply to LILLY,” © TOOTSIE’S MATE N sENCY," “ ) , 

Shue Lane, Londen, Bak RIMONIAL AGENCY, he Sloperies,” 99 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 24, dark, and considered good 
ie looking, height 5 ft. 11 in., is desirous of meeting with a young jady ; must 
Rood looking. Please inclose photo, which will be returned. Address, 


“CYMRO,” © TOOTSLE'S 4 wey % 2. ” 
Lane: Losienc ee, IE's MATRIMONIAL AGEXCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


CATHERINE, aged 17 years and 3 months, dark, good looking 
pre plump, height 5 ft. 4in., musical, lively and well educated, is desirons of 
“CATHERINE TO a nice young man about 20 years of age. Please address, 
Lane, Lontoe EG OOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


———— 
*,° It has come tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his 
“ AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE EDITOR'S t 
£100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be giren to anyone 
who can prove the contrary. 


WINCOBANK, SHEFFIELD, Vay 20th, 1890. 
Dear ALLY,—Although | fail to agree with you that T richly 
deserve the “ Award of Merit,” I will, nevertheless, ever appreciate 
and treasure the “ Diploma,” and shall prize it as one of the pleasant 
reminiscences of my life. Believe me, dear SLOPER, your favourite 
eompanion, Snatcher, fairly won the medal. He certainly is one 
of the greatest mongrel monstrosities it has ever been my lot to 
judge. So you've got the straight tip from 
Yours truly, GEORGE RAPER. 


45 GROVE Enp Roan, Lonpon, N.W., May 22nd, 1890. 
S1r,—You have iously seen fit to confer upon me by diploma 
(in itself a work of high art) the much prized order of F.O.S. It 
is only for me to bow and accept this honour with all submissive- 
ness and with much diffidence, feeling my own unworthiness. 
Nevertheless, educated and elevated by repeated study of your 
“HALF-HOLIDAY " with its clever sketches, | shall ever strive to 
render myself more and more worthy of my new dignity. With 
best regards to all your intelligent and high spirited Family, I 
will write no more now, than to sign myself, Your most obedient 
Servant and Admirer, ERNEST CROFTS, F.O.S. 
P.S.—From the bold and flowing character of your signature, I 
conclude that your hand is as firm and your eye as correct as of 
old. If you had taken to oil painting in your youth what might 
we not have had now from your brush on the Academy walls. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 


1 PALACE GREEN, KENSINGTON, W., May 24th, 1890. 
S1r,—I beg to reign & the receipt of the “ Certiticate” from 
ALLY SLOPER, with which I feel highly honoured. 
Yours truly, CARLISLE. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 4.—HE DIscovers A SPURIOUS IMITATION. 


As the Eminent studied the news of the week, 
And his bread and corned beef masticated, 

A rat-killing, cat-killing, soul-thrilling shriek 
From his throat all at once emanated. 

Had SLOPER, then, read that McGooseley was fined, 
Or that tights were demanded for Zro? 

Alas! it was worser! yea, badder! His mind 

Was unhinged by the news that to crumbling inclined 
Is the world famous needle of Cleo. ! 


Anon, on the bank of the beautiful Thames, 
Stood a fierce and fanatical figure, 
Whose wild-rolling eyes and whose multiple “dem "s 
Made the passing pedestrians snigger. 
And left hand and right hand he angrily shook 
At the mastodon Obelisk, mumbling,— 
“T'll pay you, my joker! I'll bring you to book, 
You infernal impostor! By hook or by crook, 
I'll forever restrain you from crumbling !” 


And to X 49, who appeare by-and-by, 
Cried our hero, with emphasis blatant,— 
“ Arrest me that infamous Needle!” “ ‘Cos why?” 
“'Cos it’s charged with infringing my patent. 
The True—yes, the Only True Crumbler am J, 
And no person or thing in creation 
May dare as a Crumbler with SLOPER to vie, 
So the Mercier dodge on that Needle I'll try 
For its worthless and base imitation !” 


Said the Peeler, “I dare not arrest, and I guess 
That your notions is sartingly rum ‘uns. 

I'll give yer the Hobberlisk's name and address, 
And in course yer kin take out a summons !" 
So the Remnant obeyed : and the beautiful shade 

Of gay Cleo. will soon be a grumbler, 
To think that a thousand or two must be paid 
By her measly old Needle for sneaking the trade 
Of the GENUINE AUTHORIZED CRUMBLER ! 


=e 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications bet 
se 4 Ogata beneath each name = A ed 


HAL BERTE, | BEN NATHAN, 
Because he's the Champion Roller | Because he's a captivating 
Skater of England. | humorist. 
ALBERT BURRAGE, | A, SHREWSBURY, 
Because he's Alerandry's double, | Because of his magnificent batting 
F. DELMONT, : eee. 
Because he's the Champion Roller | C. T. B. TURNER, 
Skater of India and Australia, | Because he's a wicked (wicket) bowler. 
ADA McDONALD, GERTRUDE WARDEN, 
Because she's a parachutist of Because she's won golden opinions 
daring. | Jrom the Eminent, 
SiR JAMES MILLER. | J. Watts, 
Because Sanfoin won the Derby. Because he rode Sanfoin in the Derby. 
W. L. MurpocH, 
Because he's Captain of the ' 
Australian Cricketers. | 


£0, 
Because her charms “ have raised 
@ council's ire.” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
June 21st, 1890. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 


—— 

*,* Subscriptions, no matter how small, are earnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relief afforded by “ Ally Sloper's 
Christmas Appeal.” Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown 
will receive ( post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, 
Esq., F.0.M., with the Eminent's autograph ont . 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £15 48. 94d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; NEWSAGENT'’S SON, 3d.; Mrs. 
ROBENTs, 3d.; ROBERT Pore, 3d.; H. J. HUMPHREY, 6d.; Mra. J. WALKER, 
Is.; LOU, 3d.; UNCLE BOFFIN, 18,; “BENEFITED ONE,” 6d. ; SAMBO, 3§¢ 

Making a total received up to June 10th, 1890—£16 95. ld. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Why was Mrs. Gampa very aggravating person ?—Because she 
Harris-ed everybody she knew ? 

Wty is orange-peel like bad luck ?—Because you are likely to be 
cast down by it. 

WHY are the fashions like sovereigns ?—Because they are con- 
tinually being changed. 

Why is the sin of the evil-doer like SLOPER'S tax collector ?— 
Because it is “sure to find him out.” 

WHY are Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan backward in arithmetic? 
—Because they have only lately started Long Division, 


ETTER-BOX" is bond fide, and a Prize of 


199 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
HYPNOTINA: A NOVEL OF TO-DAY. 


By A FASHIONABLE LADY-NOVELIST, 
——— 
CHAPTER I. 
“ Nor dainty shrimp, nor oyster shell, Nor talpole in the lake, 
Were half so fair; were half so—well, She fairly takes the cake !"—FENNYSON. 

HYPNOTINA Spout, the only daughter of a flourishing pawn" 
broker* in the west end of London, is sitting in the back parlour 
of her father’s princi- 
pal place of business 
(not a thousand miles 
HYPNOTINA away from a certain 

extensively patronized 
restaurant), Paring 
into the musty-smel- 
ling pages of a huge 
and cobwebby volume. 
As she sits in the 
apartment named, 
whose only light is 
the floundering flame 
ofa deformed “compo- 
site"—the sole survi- 
ving relic of a second- 
hand half-pound, pur- 
chased at the sale 
following the smash- 
ing up of a neighbour- 
ing grocer and oilman 
—her father and his 
assistants (the former 
is always to be seen 
at his principal esta- 
blishment on Satur- 
day night) are busy 
in front, good- 
humouredly fending 
as little as they can on 
every article that 
makes its appearance 
from the other side of 
the counter, and jocu- 
larly giving their needy customers to understand that they are 
offering a price so far in advance of “ original cost” that they con- 
template complete ruin before the expiration of another month. 

Hypnotina reads on ; and ever and anon, with her eyes still fixed 
on her book, she will make strange passes through the air with her 
right hand—vigorous downward passes they are, such as one makes 
when slaying bluebottles with a knotted handkerchief, or remon- 
strating with little boys who are playing at tip-cat under your very 
nose when you've got your best Sunday hat on, 

All at once the girl rises from her chair and calls to her father. 
She is a very beautiful creature—bright of eye, clear of complexion, 
and shapely of 
build; and as, 
when the old 
man comes 
creeping unto 
her in answer 
to her call, she 
returns to her 
chair with 
some sudden- 
ness, she hap- 
pens to display 
a bit of ankle 
which, for 
rounduess, 
neatness, and 

eneral excel- 
lence might 
win the ap- 
proval of the 
most seasoned 
upon earth in 
the matter of 
passing _—ver- 
dicts onthe 
“female form 


Sitting in the back parlour. 


ing (he can 
smile very well 
with those fat, 
red lips when 3 Bs 
he likes), “have you got ef thing new to tell me? : 

This he says inatone which distinctly implies, “ what J don't 
know wouldn't fetch much at a pawnshop !” p 

Hypnotina goes up to him and whispers, “Send in Jones. IT 
think I've learnt the trick, and perhaps it would be best to try it 
on with one of our people before going in for it regularly.” 

The old man retires. Jones, one of the assistants, a freckled 
youth of about twenty, with red hair and nose to match, enters. 
“1 want to speak to you, Jones,” says Hypnotina. “Come up 
closer to me; {| don’t want the others to hear what | have to say.” 
While she speaks to him her eyes are fixed searchingly on his. He 
comes up closer, She bends forward and stares into his face with 
all her might. 
He pauses. She 
keeps on 
staring. His 
hands begin to 
twitch. Stillshe 
stares. The pu- 
pils of his eyes 
disappear, and 
there is nothing 
visible between 
the fringes of 
red _— eyelashes 
but white. He 
is hypnotized ! 
The girl has 
learnt the secret. 
She calls old 
Spout into the 
room and_ bids 
him, as she claps 
her hands with 
girlish joy, see 
what she has 
done, 

Spout is 
pleased, too. He 
pats his daught- 
er's cheek, re- 
marking, under 
his breath— 

“Good _ girl! 
Clever Hypno- 
tina! This 
knowledge shall make our fortunes!" and so forth. i 

Hypnotina now tells Jones that he is not himself, but a man just 
come in to pawn his scarfpin. 

To be continued next week.) 


Hypnotina's father. 


Her eyes are fixed on his. 


® The genus is not extinct.—A. S. 
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20€ ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | IMPUDENCE. | 


| MAKING GRANOPA’S HAIR GROW. 


Latest outrage committed upon the sacred person of 
the Professor. 


eee 


No. 156.—CaPT. FRED COLLINS, F.O.S. 


MANY of ns who are fond of the sea, and have spent a day or 
two at gay Brighton, will at once recognize the above portrait 
as that of the worthy owner of the favourite yacht Skylark. No 


man is more popular in Brighton than jovial Captain Fred Tramp (stealing their shoes and stockings). Necessity compels me to take them ladies. But, as one good turn 
Collins, and should he ever take it into his head to retire from deserves another, and in order to save you unnecessary trouble, if you like to give me your address, I'll leave THE ASS-GOT STAKES 
a message with your friends to the effect that you are in great trouble down here, and require assistance at 2 
, a Preliminary canter of the favourite. 


the scene of his many triumphs, visitors and natives would n 
grieve alike. Itis a well'known fact that it was our hero's once. You'll not like to walk through the town without shoes and stockings, Tm sure. 


on fe balng guabiy polated out eo. kien thes this was impossible A DOMESTIC DRAMA IN TWO ACTS. 
| 


owing to his unfortunately having not been born an Irishman, 
Frederick reluctantly changed his mind, and consented to em- 
brace the sea as a profession, on condition that the Brighton 
authorities would supply him with an unlizsited number of 
yachts. This was at last agreed to. But it wasa long time be- 
fore our hero obtained one to suit his rather precarious fancy, 
and many @ handsome yacht has he wrecked out of sheer cus- 
sedness, simply because the vessel did not exactly meet his re- 
quirements, At last, one night, a mysterious stranger appeared 
to .him, and on Fred promising to deliver up his sole to the 
stranger's keeping, the noble Skylark was made to appear. Our 
hero was, of course, then asked for his soul. Coolly pulling off 
his boots, our hero threw them at the stranger, telling him to 
help himself to both, and calmly walked off with the now 
famous yacht, to which he has stuck up to the present. Chiefly 
because he is every inch a sailor our hero was created F.O.S., 
and the “Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him June 11th, 
1887.—Debrett Improved. 
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Another of ALLY'’S pranks, Going in for lizht weicht. 


> 


é : ‘ ’ is = 
The Start. : The Finish. £ 


| ACT I.—THE START.—The sun shone gladly when they set ont ; all were merry ACT IL—THE FiNISH.—But, alas! they had just commenced luncheon when 
| and good-tempered, from the beauteous twinlets to jolly old Uncle Podgers. Young down it came, and—well, there! Tenders for rheumatic embrocations, toothache 
|  Sniggers, the organiser and hon, sec. of the picnic, was in raptures at the promised mixtures, etc., also undertakers’ lowest summer prices, may be addressed to the 
success of the outing. Hon. Sec., St. Thomas’ Hospital. 
A HOME THRUST. HOW'S THAT FOR HIGHP 


r 


“4 CROCODILE 
TANMIER 


A, SNAMS 
72 CHARS 


THAT “CRABBED” IT. 
Ist professional, Jim, I'd a crab supper last night! 
2nd ditto. Did yer, now; pinched one, I suppose ? 
Ist ditto, No, you mildewed idiot ; crab pinched me; didn't 
think the cuss was a live’un, 


—— —— 


“it ' nle ‘ e the two old crocodiles you an’ me's got in our menagery, Bill; “If Charlie doesn't think I've done my hair histh enough his time, then he'll 
Onward, ever onward, dashed the foaming, fiery ster), 1s Paar on te ee wot do you think ?” 7 Bes ; have to get mea step-lndder, that’s all!” 


London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTUEKS, at tueir Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the ‘Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, June 21, 189% 
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